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GREAT ANERICAN ARTINTS.

Harriet G. Hosmer was borm in Water-
town, Massachusetis, upon the banks of the
beautiful river Charles. Her mother died
while she was yet in ber cradle, and, inherit-
ing a delicate constitution, and being the
only child left to her father, she grew up in
ihe enjoguent of boundless liberty and in.
dulgence. Her futher, a distinguished phy-
sician loved and respected by all who knew
Lim, imposed but one restriction upon her
~=all her books were to be banished, and the
one obgect in life was to be the attainment of
health. 1t wan his theory that there was a
whole lifetime for the education of the mind,
but the body develops in o few years, Ac
cordingly little Hatty, or, as she was often
called, “Happy Hatty,”” grew up under the
md in the freah air, which laid the
foun: .of her wonderful physical
strength and bealth n after life. Of little
Hatly o grave lawyer, o fried of ber father,
mutterad: “Too muoch spoiling; too
much spoiling.,” This was upon the ocea-
sion of a launch upon the river of a beaati-
ful little Venetian gondola, with its silvered
prow and velvel cushions., Itis probable that
ihe only serious occupation to which she ap-
plied herselt at this carly period of her life,
consisted of a daily visit jto a small elay pit
not far from ber falber's house. Here she
spent long bours modeling whatever forms
were suggasted by her childish imagination.
Here was a fund of endless delight. After
Miss Hosmer's name bad become known to
fame, this clay pit was olten pointad out as
the scene of early artistic efforts. Learning
nt school was not distasteful to ber, but she
must leam in hor own way. She read with
avidity; all books which came within her
reach wers eagerly devoured. Natural his-
tovy especially intorested her, and her own
yoom became a moseum, filled with cariosi-
t1es of nll kinde. Stuffed birds, which she
Lad shot and prepared; bulleiflies and in-
yeots collected and arranged by herself; liz-
peds, fish, and |bird’s nests, inter-
posed with froits, wax  moulds,
and clay models, presented '
curions medley, and indicated her tastes
und favorite pursuits. Aided Ly heér father,
ghe commenced and completed a whole course
of aoatomy, making anatomical drawings of
ihe bumsn frame in =0 masterly a manner
{hat several years afterward a New York

- yublisher offered to publish them at his own

txpense. This was preparatory to her more
perions art sludies, for the hand of art was
aver beckoning to her. Thus the years passed,
~und at the age of fifteen our young artist
was consigned to the care of Mrs, Charles
Bedgwick, of Lenocx, Massachusetts. Here
rhe remained pursuing other studies ustil she
wae ¢ighteen, when her father and herself
embarked for Earope. For yeard there had
loen n tacit understanding between father
and daugl ter that art was to be followed as
n profession, It was her choice, not a neces-
pity; for her falher possessod an ample for-
tane, and she was his only child. Buot art to
her was to be not an amusement, bat a
perious work. 'l will not be an amateur,™
gho said, **1 shall open a studio, and work as
if I had to enrn my daily bread.” In this
yesolve she arrived in Home, in the
commencement of 1853, and presented her-
golf to Mr. John Gibson, then in the zenith of
his fame. Her words were few, *I wish to
become your pupil,” said she. The master
was equally lacomic: “I will teach you all I
know myself.'" The next day she was in-
gtalled in his studio in the via Fontanella,
small room having been allotted to her ag
her own. And thiz was the commencement
of a relution which ripened into an almost
yaternal rogard upon his side, and an in-
greasing inlerest in her progress and sucoess.
And thus for a period of nearly six yeurs ghe
continued to profit by the daily instruction of
Mrmasier. 1o how few young artists are
gocorded opportunities so rare! Numberless
nnecdotes are related of master and pupil,
for Mr. Gibson, in spite of a stern demeanor,
).ad a fand of humor which gnabled him to
pppreciate and thoroughly enjoy his pupil’s
criginality and wit. It is not too much to
pay that his pupil more than repaid her kind
mastar in the element of brightness and
cheerfulness which she bLrought into his life,
gad no day was considered well round-
¢d and complete without a little
wprightly conversation with “'the signorina."
The first task to which her master assigned
her was to copy, to which she applied herself
vigorously. Alter many copics she was al-
lowed to attempt an original; it was a head
of “Medosa,” not as the horrible Gorgon, but
a3 4 beautiful maiden. This bust has always
been a great favorite, and the atist has exe-
cuted it many times in marble, Her good
friead, Mr. Wayman Crow, of St. Louis, de-
gired to possess the first slatue which she
should execute in marble. The choice of sub-
joct was left with the arlist, and ghe selected
#Beatrice Oenei in Prison," and made n
charming statae, full of grace and feeling.
1t is now in the Mercantile libraty in SL
Yogis. Other works followed in rapid sue-
Ctssion, among which was that gem of senlp-
tare, the *‘Little Puck.” What a momentof
fun and drollery was thal in which he was
conceived ; what delicious pertness in thatup-
turned toe. 1t is alaogh in marble. Oage of
the many copies’of this charming hittle statoe
is in the coliection of the Prince of Wales,
and it kas fosnd its way to Auastralia and the
West Indies. The crown princesa of Ger-
pany, on viewing it in Mizs Hosmer's stadio,
exclaimed, "'Oh, Miss Hosmer, you have such
a ftalmt for toes." It is smd

hnt Mo Hosmer has realized
thirty thousand dollars from this stataealone.
Anothor of Miss Ifosmer's is ** Z=nobia Cap-
ive,”" which is just the oppozite in spirit to
* Puck.” It is grand, stately, and solemp,
whose train sweeps the ground and goldem
chains feiter the hande, It was Miss Hos-
yaer's ** Bleeping Faun " of which so much
kas been said and written, that the statue
may be truly pronounced classical. The
Jondon Times thus speaks of it: * In- the
groups of statues are many works of exquis-
jte beauty, bat there is ome which at, once
prrests attention and extorts admiration. It
ja the *‘Sleeping Faan ' and *Satyr," by
Miss Hosmer, 1t 1% & cunous fact that amid
ell the statues in this court, contributed by
the natives of lands in which the fine arfs
were paturalized thousands of years ago, cne
of the finest should be the prodoction of an
Awmerican artist.” A writer in (he Freach
Galignani gives a further description of it:
“The gem of the classical school, in jts
mobler style of composition, is due to an
American lady, Miss Hosmer. She 13 the
last and, we believe, the omly puopil of
Gilson, and his teachings may be
traced in every line of the *Sleeping Faun,'
which she exhibits. The attitude is graceful
sod noloral.  fle is seated, reclining against

o ‘stornly condetmning

the ftrunk of a tree, partly draped in the t
spoils of atiger. The cluld-laun, so bappily |
inlroduced into the gioup, squatting behind

tke tree, and, with wischievous archness,

nding the faun Lo t1:o (ree with the tiger's

gkin, gives not only symumetry to the compo-

sition, but that life which is so seldom found

in such reminiscencrs of antiquity, Mies

Hosmer, in her "Slecpirg Faun,' reaches thie
bighest excellence.” This beautiful statue
was purchased for five thousand dollars, by
8ir Benjamin Guoinness, at the privale view
on the day previous to the opening of the
exhibibion. A slight d:fficulty arose, as the
statoe was not for mie. Sir Benjamin of-
ferad o doubls the price, and actoally placed
another five thousand dollars in the hands of
the direclor of the sculpture department,
saying that “if momey could buy that statue,
be would have it."” Miss Hosmer, upon be-
ing informed of this, wrote to Sir Bepjamin,
sssuring him that she decply appreciated his
genercaity, and that it waa, indeed, a pleas-
ure to know that her work would be mm the
possession of one who valoed it so highly;
that he might look uvpon the siatwe as
bis own, but that she could pot
take advantage of his too great hiberal-
iy, and requested that the second five
thousand dollars shovld be returned to him.
Many ofher statues of equal fame Lave been
executed by Miss Hosmer. Among them are
“The Waking Faun,” **The Siren Foun-
tuin,' for Lady Marian Alford; **The Golden
Gates,”" for Barl Brownlow;'' also *“The He-
roine of Gueta' (the queen of Naples, who
was an intimabe sad personal friend of Miss
Hosmer's). - In person Miss Hommer is rather
under the medium hight; her face 13 genial
and pleasant, especiplly when engaged in
conversation itz resolule earnestness lights
up with gleams of humor. Her eyes are
most impressive, and are of that uncertan
hue which yaries from violet to black. Her
conversation is original, and most inspiriting,
and no ome can long be oppressed with low
spirits when her voiceis beard. Few women
are oo witty. To close this sketch of Miss
Hosmer without some allusion to her favorite
borses would be a sevious omission. Riding
is ber passion, and there are few horsewomen
of the present day who can appromch her in
ekill and daring. Mounted uwpon her mag-
pificent leish bunter, “NumexoUno," as be
is ealled, who can jump his own hight, and
attired in ber short hunting-dress, she iz a
well-known fgure ab the *“ meels™
upon the  Roman - campagna, and
it i3 sad that the - day Miss
Hosmer is out they are sure to find a fox.
But in riding she has bad many hairbreadth
escapes, and Prince Humbert, now king of
Italy, upon ome eccasion presented her with
the brush in admiration of her hercism.
Previous to her last visit to Rome, the em-
pross of Austria, herself a renowned horse-
woman, declared that there was nothing she
looked forward to with more interest in Rome
than to see Miss Hoemer ride. Possessing an
independent fortune, gifted with rare talents,
and in the constant exercise of an art which
to her is an ever new delight, there are few
human beings upon whom fortune has so
troly smiled as upon Harriet Hosmer,

NORTHERN CRITICNS.

Wa publish elsewhers a bungling letter
from a person wholly nnknown, who gives his
nama and says he is the aothor of “‘the un-
pretentions notice of [ILaetos Leames in
Applelow’s Jeurnal." He claims fo be “a
southern man, born, raired and educated (9)
nt tho soulh;'" that he was a soldier in the
southern army, and *‘never saw a spot further
north than Chattancoga belore the war," in-
stéad of thanking the ArrraL for correcting
his mtigtakes as to facts, he pompously boasts
that he ‘‘has had varied expérience of jiternry
work;"" that hLe is connected as a critic with
northern jouroalistsa; and thea using the
tremendous we as being now one of
theso same northern men, thiz whilom south-
ron and eoldier {lings at sodthern writers and
therr tlaguers (mark the orthography). The
editorinl in the Arrrar, of February 24th,
dealt with Appleton’s Jowrnal, nob with an
anonymous ignoramps who has been put up
‘to  the petty work < of detraction in
a quarter where the fair author of
Lotos Flowers bad a right to ex-
péct fair dealing. No one complains of
honest eriticism; every ambitious author de-
wires it; but it is an insnit to all writews, north,
soutli, east amd west, to call such stuff as
this criticism, and to distort fucts which, hap-
pily, a large public, Loth American and for-
eiggn, can instantly rectify, The plea of ig-
norance, 100, is not justifiable; the editor and
publishers, we repent, knew the fncts in the
case, and the wrong is the more henious, in-
asmuch as the publishersof Appleton’s Jour-
nal are also the publishers of the book in
question. If, as this person declares, the Ap-
pletons wish {o conciliate the south and to
increase (he southern cireulation of their joar-
pal, they must learn to show common cour-
toey Lo southern people. This contemptuous
treatment of one whose sogial position and
literary distinction place her among the fore-
most of our southern writers, has aroused
a geperal indignation which it will
be dufficult to appease, for if the
book wns worth noticing ut all, it was worth
bewg put into the handsof one who at least
knows the first rules of Englsh grammar.
I the conductors of - Appleton's Fowrnal
must need 8 keep this “southern soldier” in
their smploy, lhey should give him a few
lessons in mpemonics, so_that his memory
might retain for a ¢ the pameof a
book he claims to bave ‘‘reviewed;'' they
should send him to sehool £o learn the pla-
suggest to him that cattie Are raised and Bu-
man beings reared ; and then, before they set
Him glaring ot one of the besl linguists in
iha couptry, they should. teach him thai the
trite French word he flings at his betters,
and of which he himself is so apt an exam-
ple, is gpelt claquenrs. -

BIBLE REVINSION.

tical gircles ought to be of more interestthan
the agthorizad revimoa eof lke anthorized
translation of the bible, now gping on. The

guages, of the antiquities, and of the natural
history of Palestine possessed at the present
day, enable us to detect serions and some-
times damaging mistakes in . the translation
at present used.  “As lovers-of truth, chfis-
tians cannot rest satisfied withiany hibie that
fulls below the slandard’ of tratly, although
the ¢ause of it may be excasable in those who
had not access to our present means of in-
formation. By a stalement made to the
Methodist ministera of New York last weck,
we see that those who are toiling at” this
greal work are principally paying, them-
sclves, the heavy expenses incurred. I is
very properly proposedthat ull Protestants
shoald contribule, and ecorrect this injustics;
the Methodists expect to give len thousand
dollars. So onerous ia the labor of transla-
Lion, and so carefully and scrupuolous(y is it
conducted, that it is expected three more
years will elapse Lefore the new and correct
tragsiation i veady for the publie. Both Brit-
ish and American scholars are at work, mu-
tually revising each other's labors, the result
of which will be pubii and entire
whea completed.
—

Tne canse of lemperance is making aston-
ishing headway in this city, to the gratifica-
tion of many a hitherto sorrowing family,
and lo the increase of our young people's
welfars. Cannot something be dene to give
those who have joined the temperance legion
somewhere to spend their evemngs secially
and pleasantly? The lack of such a neces-
sity is the direct enuseof wuch intemperance,
and of the loss to (he tempemnce gause of
miny who wonld otherwise be “gaod men
and true.”" A desire for social relaxabion
alter the day's labor is done Is natural, and
if the good people will not find amusement
and the means of enjoyment, the devil will.
It is hsliws having recos the puerility

b~ am and de-
nouncing the desire for pleasure; men are &s

present movement prove a temporary excile-
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In the religious world nothing in ecclésias- | eBEI

progress in kpowledge of (he sacred lan- [

A BRAVE LADY OF OLD.

enth of n Long-Age Herolme of the
Biscissippl—¥Mre. Nicholas J. Roose-
velt's Steamboat Venture with
her Hushand, the Inveator
of Mtcambeoats.

New York Werld, Sth: Mm. Lydia M.
Rooscvelt, the wadow of Nicholas J. Roose-
velt, died al Skaneateles, New York, on
Saturday last, aged eighty-six years, Mrs.
Roosevelt was the daugbter of the Latrobe
who founded the Maryland family of that
pame, a wealthy gentleman, distinguished as
the foremost mechasnical engineer of the
Upited States in his day. Her husband,
Nicholaa J. Roosevelt, af the beginning of
this century, was ane of tho most enterpris-
ing merchants of New York, and remembered
as a rarely suave gentleman of the old school.
Many probably now living can bring to mind
the dignified, precse, courtesus. and consid-
erate old man who frequently left his bome
upon the Hodson to visit the children of
Lis cotemporaries and dilate with good-
nutured garrulity upon his shars in the march
of improvement which bad built a city ex-
tending far beyond the ficlds in which he
played as s boy. He died nearly twenty
vears ago. Mre. Roosevelt, who was twenty
years his junior, retained, even after she had
passed the usual limit of age, the personal
attractiveness and the caltivated tastes which
made her a society leader in her younger
days. ~ The eveot in her life of which she
was proudest was thal she was the first wom-
an who descended the Ohio mn a steamboat.
Her opportanity to do this grew out of the
fact that ber husband planned and built the
first steamer that suceecded in stemming the
rapid carrents of the Ohio and Mississippi.
Thereby hangs a tale upon which the Roose-
velt family claim for Nicholas J. Hoasevelt
the credit of making the first successful ap-
plwicat,w' ? of sm tobwn:)en:l l:i)ic.ﬁmoho;t.ed'li;,m
credit of pro 1on by es revoly
steam hn% generuily been m-ibcd_tof-‘nl’:
ton amonz Americans, but if the
following facts can Ube authenticated,
and ‘they are wvouched for by Clinton
Roosevelt, whose acquaintance with the on-
written history of ﬁn.nhal.tan island is apt
to be found accurate as well as extensive,
Nichiolas J. Hoosevelt was content to leave
bis claims to that honor to posterity. As
long ago as 1890 John and Nicholas -
volt, besides mines, mills, ships and ware-
houses, were interested in mechanical im-
provements, the Iatter especially so. At that
date it was deemed a problem of national
importance to so far adapt steam power to
navigation ns to make the Mississippi navi-
' gablie both ways thereby. Fitch had con-
structed a small which, by means of
paddles worked canoe fashion by cranks, was
able to mauke five miles an hour. This prim-
itive affair plied between Philadelphia and
Bordentown, New Jersey. Congress was
Jjust then debating the propriety of removing
to Philadalphia, and some assiastance was lent
t> the advocate of the measure by a local
rhymster, who wilte®
And should they ob, the ex of ateam,
Here's Fiteh with ferry to them with steam.

The sttention of the Roosevelts was at-
tracted to the enbject by a rather carious cir-
cumstance. They had contracted to supply
the goverment with copper enough for six
ships-of-war from Cheir mine near Belleville
New Jersey. DBefore they had mmpleteci
their contract the mine filled with water, and
they were compelled to import a steam-en-

ine from England to pump the waler out.

a8 engine worked so successfully that Mr.,
Roosevelt became persvaded that the same
force could be adapted fo npavigation. Jo-
ralemon, a ship -builder on the Passaic, was
given the contract to  build the Polacea, a
craft sixty feat long, into which Mr. Roose-
velt determined to puta tweaty-inch cylin-
der and two-foot atroke engine adapted to
the revolution of paddles r n.tm{g from an
axis. John Stevens and Chancellor Livings-
ton were both much interested in the same
problem and had ideas for its solution. "An
grrargement was made by which the Polacca
was to be the medium for testing the ideas
of all three, the expenses to be shared equal-
ly. A difference arcse as to which plan
-;ould be tried first, and its settlement was
left to the arbitration of Dr. Franklin. Liv-
ingston was given the first chance, as the
philosopher deemed it most feasible, It con-
sisted of pumping a column of water through
a hole in the bottom amidships and forcing it
out astern. By this process a speed of
three nnles an bour in still water was main-
tained. < Stevens’s plan, a spiral screw-shaft
projecting forward, was next tried. Thereis
no record of its performance, and so it may
be regarded as unsoccessful. The same screw,
howevar, or an exact pattern ofit, is now to
be seen in the Stevens iostitute. OF Mr.
Roosevelt’s plan, even such an anthority as
“Dr. Franklin declared that it would merely
churn the water withont propelling, and pop-
ular expectation was not at all sanguine as
to its result, Still, the banks of the Passaic
were crowded with spectators on the trial
day, and the grand problem was deemed set-
tled when the Polacca - achieved eight miles
an hour with the revoiving cﬁes The
Spanish minister was aboard the steamer on
the arrival trip, and recalled the edict of
Charles V forbidding Blasco de Garay’s fur-
ther experimentation i1n the same line, **be-
cause. his majesty’s subjects could never be
endangered by traveling1n a vessel propelled
by a caldron of boiling water.,”” The Polacca
never was turned to any practical wse, and
aoon after her trial trip was beached in a
cove of the Passaic, near where she was bnilt,
and the nearly burned ribs and keel of the
first sucovssful steam craft are pointed out
to curiosity scekera by a Joralemon descend-
ant bher bailder, Chancellor Liv-
ingston was soon afterward sent minis-
ter o France and one of the first acquaint-
ances he made there was Robert Fulton, a
portrait painter, whom he met ab the house
of Ex-Minister Barlow. Livingston, still en-
thusiastic over his hobby as to steam and
steamboats, showed the J,ua.ns of Roosevelt's
saccessful adaptation and what had been done
with the Po Fulton’s interest was
awakened, and with Livingston's assistance
asteamer was built in hopes that it might
successfully stem the corrent of the Seine.
They failed to properly brace the hall, and
a storm having arisen duripg the trial trip
the frail craft broke in two and went tothe
bottom. Fulton's health was broken by EB
excitement and by anxioly growing out of his
hopes, their disappointment and his subse-
quent  exertions in _raising the sunken
steamer. Bhe was raised and rebuilt much
more stropgly than before. The Emperor
ﬁ:ﬁnlm was asked to inspect her before the
ial trip, and became much mterested in the
experiment, deeming ifs success a solution
of the problem of mvading E:ﬁland; but
when it was ascertained on trial that the
eraft could make only five knots an hour he
_Irl.lmd its inventor a qunack and with-
rew his counlenance from the ex-
periment. Fulton’s  offers to England
subsequently to blow up the French fleet
in Brest with torpedoes, and to imaugur-
ate torpedo defenrive warfare in the Urited
States, are matters of well-known history.
He brought with him to this country a steam-

lengine made by Bolton & Watt, which had

been used aboard the Charlotte Dundas in a
partially successful experiment in Seothish
waters, Mr. Roosevelt's machinists put this
ipe into the Clermont, a steamer named
for Lavingston's country seat on the Hudson.
The inventors thought that they had corrected
all mistakes, but they actually got no more
speed than Fitch imd dope years before,
e difficulty now wasd seen to be not the
plicability of the paddle, but the difliculty
:‘?getting up enough steam. Steveps ad-
dressed himself to this preblem and with the
invention of return flues for the boiler he
raised the s of the Clermont to six miles
an hour. Fulton publicly declared that this
would remain the ne plus uitra of s ,and
declined to wreslle with the Bve-mile current
of the Mississippi. In 1310 Mr. Roosevelt,
Baving completed his copper contract, went
to Louisville determined to seitle the ques-
tion of navigating the Ohio and Mississippi
by steam. A paddle-wheel steamer called the
Vesuvios was buiit for the Ohio above the
rapids. The machinery was cumbrous, and
after it was in placethe draft of water was
found to be too great for the navigation of
the wupper mver, It was decided
to try the experiment of running the rapids
and endeavormg to stem the current again.
If the Vesuvios stood this test, the experi-
ment of id navigation was to be consid-
ered as ed. Public altention had been zo
wrappad up in the trial that thousands of
strangers lined the banks of the Ohio on the
trial day. The enly gers who were
willing to risk Lhe frightf ul{L hazardous voy-
age werdfthe extra paid hands, the interested
éngineers, and Mr. and Mra. Nicholus J.
Roosevelt. The well-meant remonstrances
of f(riends could pot deter the brave hdi
from sharing the perils which her husban
believed be successfully overcome, The
passage down the ids was accomplished
without accident, and when the unwieldy
craft obeyed her helm, turned and, slowly
puffing, stemmed the rapids back again, the
enthusiasm of tha spectators know no bounds.
When the Vesavius tied op at the wharf at
Lonigville the le took possession of Mr.
and Mrs. Roosevelt, bore them on their shoul-
ders to the botel, and entertained them at a
arand banquet. The Vesavius soon alter-
ward made her first trip to New Orleans,
during which the earthquake of 1SII oc-
corred. One of her passen ,in a book
now almost out of print, deseribed that frigit-
ful feature of the voyage, the swaying of the

shaken land. Mr. Nicholas e

also the inventor of the double-acting steam
i His patent is dated 1798, and in

1402 Symingion took out the English nt

for a modal almost precisely similar, to

the date of thn‘t‘ invention locomotives at-

tives of to-day. Smallman, who was the
foreman Mded chiel{hnul:'am_t of H:. Rfaounlenlt,
was associated wi im in most o & pa-
tents issued. Mr.dnml Mnidﬁmholu Roose-
veit's later life and green old age were s
in their handsowe residence on the Hufﬁf
He never intruded his claims to the in-
ventions described, but whenever ques-
tion was raised as to his or Falton's priority
he delivered himself clearly and with force.
A very interesting pnng‘l;let by J. H. B. La-
trobe, entitled A Lost {:ler in the History
of the Steamboat, and published in 1871 Ly
the Maryland historical society, relates a puit
of the story told above and adds an interest-
ing detail. In 1828, when Mr. Latrobe was &
young lawyer in Baltimore, one John Deve-
reax Delacey, who had been associated with
Fuiton, Roosevelt, Livingston and Dr. Mit-
chell in some of their experiments, called athis
office and said: *I want suit brought against
every steamboat owner in the United States,
and you muet begin with old Billy M'Don-
ald, here in Baltimore., See this;"" and
thereupon produced the patent signed by
President Madison, Secretary Monroe and
Attorney-General Rosh, granting to Nicholas
J. Roosevelt the exclusive right to his *‘new
and useful improvement in pmfal‘l:ing boats
by steam." is was dated mber 1,
1514, and had still some months to run.  De-
lncey next produced an opinion by William
Wirt, pronouncing the patent valid. Mr.
Lalrobe wrote to Mr. Roosevelt, and, on bis
reply, took up the case, and both Mr. Wirt
and Mr. Taney, afterwards chief-justice,
agreed to participate mn the trial of it. Bat,
the young la bhad no money, his client
ordered new clothes of a Baltimore tailor on
the strength of his hopes, was put in jail by
the tailor, and Mr. Latrobe, who assumed
his debt, began to lese heart. Finally,
he told Mr. Taney his troubles, and Mr.
Taney advised him not to hamper himself at
tha outset of his careor with a case hke this,
which would certainly onlist aguninst him all
the steamboat owners of the country. The
goung lawyer pigeon-holed his papers. For
‘'orty years they lay in the pigeon-hole, ex-
cept t in 1855 or 1856 they were lent to
Dr. Hamel, a Russian savant, who was pre-
paring a history of steam navigation. Among
these papers was a petilion for protection, by
Hichor; J. Roosavelt, to the New Jersey
legislatare, dated Japnary 13, 1815, in whic
the petitioner “asserts, with the modest and
manly firmness of honesty, that he is the
true and origmal inventor of steambouts
with vertical wheels now in use.”

A'SEA IDYL-THE YARN OF THE
NANCY BELL. -

'Tmaont%:h&r:.thﬂmdthem.

m Deal to Ramsgate span.

That I found alone on & piece of stone
An elderly naval man.

His halr was weedy, his beard was long,
And weedy and 1 wiis he;

And I heard that £ on the shore reclte,
In a singular minor key— §

“Oh, I’'m a cook and a captaln bold,
And mate of the Nancy brig,
A bo's'n light, a midship mite,
And the crew of Lhe captin’s gig.”

Then he shook his fist and tore his halr,
Till I really feit afraid,
For I could’nt help thinking the fellow'd been

dri
And so I simply sald:

Elcl-m-lil man, "tls littie I know

Of the duties of men of the sea,

Bat I'll eat my "and If 1 understand
How you can poasibly be

Atcnce a eook and a captaln bold,
And mate of the Nancy brig;

A bo's’n tight. a midship mite,
And the crew of the captain’s giz!

Then he gave a hitch to his trousers,
And bav }gt“rfdmr th m;'um' uld
b1 a Ol a thum
He spun this fearful yarmn: g

*Twas in the good ship, Nancy Bell,
That I sailed o'er the Injin sea,

And there on a reef we came to grief,
Which has often occurred to me. -

Nigh unto all the crew was drown'd;
here was seventy-seven o’ soul,
And only ten of the Nancy's men
Sald * "ere” to the muster roil.

There was me and the cook, and ths eapt'n bold,
And the mate of the Nancy brig!

The bo's'n tight, the midships mite,
And the crew of the eapt'n’s glg.

For a month we'd nelther wittels or drink,
*Till "un, we did feel; .
B0 we draw'd a lot, and aceord'n shot
The capt’'n for our meal.

The next lot fell tothe Nan
And adelicate he

Then our appetite with the
We seven survivors stay’

And then we murderad the bo's'n Light,
And 'e much resembled & pig;

Then we wittled, did the cook and me,
On the crew of the eapt'n'sgle.

Then only the cook and me was left,
And the delieats question, which

Of us two goes to the kettle, nrose,
And we argued 1t out as sich.

For I loved that cook as a brother, I did;
And that eook he worshiped me,.

But we both be blow’d if wa'd elther be stowed
In t'other chap's hold; &'y you see?

saq?w"e. ““Dear Jeams, to murder me

r wild be o foollsh thing to do;

For don't you see, you can't cook ms,
'¥ile I can and viil cook you.”

So 'e bolls the vater, and takes the salt
And pepper in portlons true, shalott,
Which 'e never forgot, with
Sage and pars'ly, too. =

Then "e stirs It round, and round, and roand,
And "e sniffs the bubblin froth,
Ven I upa vith his "eels and smothers 'is squeals,
the scum of the bolling broth.

And I eats that cook In a week or less,
And as I eating be

The last of his chops, I almost drops,
For o wessel In sight I see.

And I never laugh, and I never smile,
And I never lark or fl:s .

But 1 sit and eroak a s e Joks,
Vieh Is all I "ave to say.

Oh, T'm a cook and a exp'n bold,
And male of the Naney brig;

A bo’s’n tight, a midship mite,
And the crew of the capt'n’s glg.

s mata,
.H
midship mite,

The ¥Man Whe Oarvied the News of
Hanta Anna’s Defeat at San Jaelatp.
Houston (Texns) Telegram, 5th: On
Satorday there wasa man and citizen of
Houston—an ““Old Texan''—who was pres-
ent at the parade of the battalion, but did
not join in the procession in honor of the an-
niversary of the declaration of Texas inde-
pendence. This was Mr. John Iliams, an old
and honored resident of the fifth ward. Mr.
liams stated to a reporter that he did not
join in the procession becaunse he felt too
feeble to walk clenr out to the fair grounds
with the g'nung and vigorous men of the bat-
talion. Speaking of the occasion, Mr. liams
related an ancedote of the battle of San Ja-
cnto, in which he took part, which does no$
appear in the annals of 1536, but should be
put on t;mrd' Llet.}tepa:ée Steele, wg;té a re-
connotering party of eigl n men, been
dupatchedu?mm the Texan army by General
Houston to ascertain whether Santa Anna
had reached the bay. With him was the
calebrated Deaf Smith, the man who burned
Vince's bridge. Arriving at Morgan’s Point
—where the ship canal now is—which took
its pame from Colonel *James Mor-
gan, at ihe time commanding on
Galveston island, Steele ashked at Morgan's
house for some provisions for himself and
men. He was refi » When he and they
took by force whatever they could find. The
day followinl?r the battle the general com-
manding the Texas forces selected Lieutenant
Steele to carry the dispatches and the tidings
of the victory to President Burnet, who, with
his officers, was then on Galveston island,
where the city now stande. He was accom-
panied by Judge Franklin, and liams being
& good oarsman was selected to row the boat
which conveyed them. The boat pulled out
from the scene of the battle, near where
Lynchburg now stands, and all night long
the frail craft rolled upon the waters of the
bay. Just as the unclooded morning sun
lifted from the frothy bosom of the gulf the
boat made the extreme point of the island,
near where the Sisters hospital now looms
up from the eastern suburbs of the city of
Galyeston. It occupants went ashore, and
liams, laying his oar in the bottom of
the boat, also went ashore. No sooner
bad Steele got ashore than he was met by
Colonel Morgan, from whose house his hun-
gry men had so recently taken the wherewith
to appease their aJ;_vpemee. The following
brief but violent dialogue ensued: Colonel
Morgan—*‘There's that d—d thief Stecle.
Seize him, men, and put him under guard.”’
Stecle—*“Morgan, you d—d old coward!
G—d d—n you, you can't talk to me that
way.”" * The speaker was immediately arrest-
ed, and, turning to liams, asked if le:e latter
was acquainted with President Barnet,
liams told him he was, and that they had
been near neighbors, Steele then said, “Go
right up and tell Burnet that we have had
a fight and whipped Santa Anra.” Tiams
went as directed, and found Burnet and his
officers together. The effect of the tidings
may well be imagined, and in alittle less
than no time Licutenant Steele was at lib-
erty, aud the Tesan fleet in Bolivar Roads
firing a_salute over a piece of news whose
joyous import can scarcely be i
‘the men who participated not in the
hard-ﬁlps or the dangers of il.he brave and

determined Texas pioneers of 1896.

Our Great Memn.

Springfield Republican: An amusing inci-
dent from the statehouse at Boalon has just
been told. It was on a public occasion when
a large number of prominent men were pres-
ent, A Sprpgfield gentleman, having no
ona to poiut cut the celebrities to him, man-
aged to get on speaking” terms with an intel-
ligent looking lady who sat next to him, in

. He told her his sitnation, and
asked if she could name some of the promi-

For the Sanday Appeal.]
O‘m“ GREEN ISLE.

JOHX J. DARRY.

play;
Aud father, “&od bless him,” coming in from the
w:dn:}smi}aouhum. the’ he tolled hard all

But I awzke from my slumber, the visions all vanish,
And the broad ocean rolls between you me,
While the tear, stealing dowmn from eyellds,

Tells ot Joys that are past | no more see.

But Erin, my country, tho’ far from thy shore,
In the home of the exlie I greet you to-day;

With heart’s fond emotion I ask a God's blessing
On Erin’s green isle on this Patoiek's day.

RIVEE INMIPPFROVENENT.

An Iateresting Private Letter om the
HMubjeet from Captain Eadws,

Kansas City Times: The following ex-
tracts which we are permitted to make from
a private letter from Captain James B. Eads
from Hon. H.-J. Latshaw, of this city, will
be found interesting, as the views of the best
river engineer in the world to-day will be
valuable. Speaking of the navigation of the
Missouri nriver, he says: “The condi-
tien of your river prevents fthe wuse of
large vesaels, and so long as their use
is prevenled by any caunse you cannot get
down to the lowest point of cost. You may
improve on present means, but waler that
will enable you to float big hulls will bring
low rates of freight. Therefore, urge, de-
mand and insist on deepening every mile be-
tween you and the sea. Have every organi-

pzation that can exert any influence on con-

gress to pass resolutions demanding the
deepening of the Mississippr river at least to
St. Louis, and the improvement will soon be
extended to Kansas City. You will be im-
mensely benefited if yoa get deep water
to 8t Lomis, for .am  perfectly
sure grain can be carried from St
Louis to New Orleans for three cents
per bushel, sud that is six cents lower
than present rates, This would add just so
much to the value of every bushel received
at lansas City, even if you paid present rates
to St. Lon#s. Then use your influence fo have
the various Siate legisiatures act and urge
congress to move pmmpﬁf." In these ex-
fracts Mr. Eads most clearly points the path
to prosperity for the west. There can be no

uestion that grain and all other western pro-

ucts can be ecarried moch cheaper by niver
than they are now being carried by railroad,
and the improvement of the river will, be-
yond all doubt, still further greatly reduce
the cost. The jetly improvements at the
mouth of the Mississippi have addsd millions
of dollars anpually to the profits of western
indust'y by reducing the cost of transporta-
tion, aud a hikewise cxpenditure of money in
the improvement of the channels of the Mis-
sissipp1 and its tnbuotaries will be produactive
of like benefits. If it should franspire in the
futore that, owing to greater speed, or any
other cause, the railroads can successfully
compete with the river route, it will be only
at greatly reduced raftes, The present
improyement may, and probably will
be, met and overcome by the rail-
roads, but it will be onl with
lower rates. The people, t fore,
%ﬁ. the benefit of the reduction not only nﬁcn
that which is shipped by the river route, but
apon all. The present improvement has had
anolher salatary effect; it has fixed the max-
imum rate that may be charged, and all flue-
tuations hereafter must be below third rate.
Heretofore we have been without protection
in this regard, as there was no limit to the
rate of tixation that the roads might im
upon us. To Lhis extent rates have been
steadied, and steady rates is the present
great desideratom in transportation, next to
low rates. Further river improvements will
further reduce the maximuom rate, and if fol-
lowed up_to the extent that Captain Eads
suggests it will prevent fluctuation altogether
by making the maximum go low that rail-
roads cannot go below if, while they dare not
go above it. I's secure such benefit is worth
a good struggle. So far in the histo?’ of our
country nearly all the money spent for navi-
gation improvements has been applied to the
enstern coasts become the eastern sec-
tion of the country was strongest
in congress, and more pressing in its de-
mands, and because the west have
not yet attained a definite idea of what it
wanled in that regard. The time has come
now when the west sces what it wants and
its influence in congress is sufficient, if it ex-
orts it, to secure all it wants. The le
shonld, therefore, move themselves and make
that inflaence felt, for no policy that could be
adopted would prove so beneficent to the
west, and through the west to the entire
conuiry, as the judicions improvement of the
Mississippi un(.l its tributaries. It has al-
ready added not less than two cents to every
bushel offgmin raised 1n the west, which is
millions of dollars annually to the farmers;
and such further reduoction, as Captain Eads
snggests may be made, will add twice as
much more., Let the people, therefore,
aronse {hemselves and demand the improve-
ment.

LOCKIN THE BARN.

* Jamle, where ha' ye been, my lad?
There's tallow upon your sieeve,
An’ your face is jist as red as your beard
1 yerily do belleve,”
“ T wasout I' the barn a-lockin’ up, sir,
Far io keep the thlaves awa';
Ye'll mind as ye told not to forget
Just a week ngane to-da’.”

“ Jennie, where ha' ye been, my lass?
Your resses are a' awree,

» Slr,

1?11: was dim;
An', please, sir, I only went alang
* Jist to hold it weel for him.”

“ Weel, mony’s the time ['ve lock’t the barn,

An’ T've stlll i clean coat-sleeve,

An’ Jennle held niver a light for me,
1 verily do belleve.

There's somewhat comin’, God bless ye both,
If I know what I'm abou

Tuke oare thdat the ' o' life
Hlows niver your can out.”

FAUL DE CASSAGNAC.

A Notorions Fremeh Duelist—Some of
the Most Famous of his Fif-.
teen Duels.

Philadelphia Telegraph: M. Paul de Cas-
sagnse, the most accomplished bully on the
Parisian press, is at his old tricks again. On
Friday last there was a scene of recrimina-
tion in the chamber of deputies, and on Sat-
urday Cassagnac measured swords with M,
Thomson, a republican deputy, at St. Ger-
main, The results were a little more serious
than usual, M. Thomson’s throat being

ierced by C nac's sword. The repub-
ican deputy, it 18 to be hoped, will survive,
but his recovery is not cectain. Paul de Cas-
sagnac, the editor of the Bonapartist journal,
Le Pays, is of creole origin and bas the com-
plexion of a mulatto. His figure is tall and
massive, but stooping, an ]
martial as he can make it. Cassagnac plies
his pen as if it were a bludgeon, and when
not engaged in wnting articles of three col-
umns’ length—for his style is not concise—
be may be generally found fencing in M.
Paz’s gymnastic rooms, and there is no
denying that he fences well. Alﬂ:m;ﬁh
but thirty-five years of age, he has already
fought over fifteen duels, and will pmbabli
go on fighting duels until he gets badly stac
in the throat himself. So enthusiastically
did he champion the cause of Bonapartism in
the days the empire that on the fitteenth of
August, 1868, when the emperor made up
his jawels, the only journalist who received
the Legion of Honor was this young ruffian.
The empress sent her own chamberlain, M.
de Cosse Brissac, to congratulate him. One
of his most famous duels was with Henni
Rochefort, who wields as scurrilous a pen as
Cassngnac himself. This was betore the war
with Germany. Rochefort named pistols as
the weapone, not wishing to run the risk of o
thrust from such an accomplished swords-
man as his adversary; but heé calculated en-
tirely withowt his hest, and was badly
;:ou;dfed. Lhiilx years afterward, in 1875,
ochefort challenged Cassagmac because the
latter had called him a *‘mad dog" in 1872,
and pistols were again named as the
but the seconds contrived to get into
such a wrangle over the distance that the
encounter never came on. Another of his
famous fights wus with Gustave Flourens, the
radical editor whom he had assailed with
great bitterness while the latter was under-
going government prosecution and co
in prison. Flourens fonght with ener-
for half an hour, bat finally fell exhausted
his wounds.  Equally exaiting was Cas-
::‘:gnac’u encounter with M. Ia X
at occasion Cassagnac sim 1ed, re-
fosing to ex himself unﬁlplgep?:mad thor-
oughly weanied sut his antagonist. Fhe 6
Gascon, losing his prudence and his smﬂ
together, at last cnied out, **Why don’t you
sirike?"’ to which Cassagnac smilingly re-
plied, ““That is my affair." As soen as he
that Lissagaray was helpless from fa-
ie, be coolly ran” him through. In Jnay
] .

cure

ard, whereupon Clemenceau sent him a chal-
:T of a rather umctn_am proposing
between ten republican and ten Boua-
|'p¢.rtilt deputies. To this ';:oles;Ile invita-
tion contemptnously replied that
he wMt nobody but Gambetta, and
that the t deputies could not ac-
cept such a challenge. On one occasion he
refused to fight a certain Lieutenant Lullier,
whereapon latter slapped him, and Cas-
sagnac was content to call for the police. On
mﬂhﬂmmiﬂn a M. Eeémoml refused mtg
accept his challenge, and Cassagnac resen
thhmuaﬁwtg spitting in his face on
the boulevard and describing the exploit at
length in the columus of Le Pays. Such isa
brief chromicle of some of the characteristic
amenities of French journalism.
Hean and Ferrest.

A writer in the St. Louais Herald bas Jately

blished some interesting reminiscences of
H:e late Edwin Forrest. Here 1s what Mr.
Forrest replied to an inquiry made by the
writer as to what kind of an actor the elder
Kean was: “The 1 ever eaw. I met
him at Albany, where I was bis support. 1
was cast for ‘Iago.’ Kean did not come to
rehearsal in the morning, and 1 went to his
hotel. 1 sent up my card and was shown to
his room, where I saw a little pale faced man
with a fine head of curly hair, and with an
eye—he had a perfect mirror of aneye. I
said: ‘Mr, Kean, I am to play ‘lago’ with
you I.o~mfht.. You did not come to rehear-
sal, and I thought you might have some p-
Llar Brainess for e fo_ do; 30T calied 15
know." *‘Oh,’ said Kean, ‘you come on the
stage at night and look at me, and it will be
all right. Come, sir, sit down. Do you
drink?' I declined. “Well, I will,’ and he
called for a gin punch, which came up; and,
from marks on the table, I judged he had
made the same order before. Kean then sat
at the piano, and sang Beliere Mo, Bff All
Those Endearing Young Charms. He was
the finest singer I ever heard in my life, and
I have heard them all, Night came, and with
it Othello. In the third act I had to say,
‘Look to your wife; watch her well with Cas-
si0;' wear your eyes mobt jealous nor secure'
(looking him in the eyes and placing my face
close to bis)—I meant don’t be Loo sure of
her, At the close of the act Kean came to
me, and said: “Young man, where did you
get that idea of looking me so intently in the
eyes and thrusting your face into mine?' ‘I
got it, sir, when 1 said ‘nor sccure,” where
you got your great style of acting from—Na-
tare! san took me by the hand and said:
‘You will make your mark." He aflerward
made a s h at a dinner party in Philadel-
phia, and pronounced me the coming man of
of the American stage. I would give ten
thousand dollars for a report of that specch
to-night.”"

= Obltuary.

The following obituary and e:'pitn.ph We re-
publish, {rom the writings of John Phenix,
as a guide for committees and others upon
whom devolves the arduous duty of preparing
such things for the public eye, e youn
man, whose virtoes are here mmmemaraletE
belonged to a band of emi ts, and was
“ accidentally shot *” while they were on their
way, overland, to California. The produc-
tion was first published in the San Diego
Herald :

It was on June thetenth.
our hearts mm #ad,

for it was by an a | acident
we lost a fine young lad.”

** jeames Hambrick was his nume
and alas It was his lot

rl
l.hest?nammr- hot
and Its there he fell and died
whers he was accldently shot ™

“ on the road his character good
N 1 our opinions growed
an our oplnlons
until he was aceldently shot,’

* & few words only he s
for moments ha had not
and only there he seemed to choke
I was accldently shot ”

“ we wraped him In a blanket good
for coffin we had not
and there we burled him where he
stood where he was accldently shot *

** and as we stood around his grave

we prayed o God Lis soul to saye
he was accidently ahot ™

EPITAFF.
“ here lles the body of jeames
l?h?hrwgt wth?h wils accldﬁnll) shot
on bank of the peacus
by a man *

‘* Ire was aceldent shot with one of the large size
colis revolver with no stopper for the cock to rest on
1t was one of the old fashion kind brassmounted and

of such Is the kingdom of heaven.”

" ALL SORTS.

ver

““An’ sure, it's aisy enough to build a
chimney,” said O’Hourke; ‘‘ye howld one
brick up an’ just slip another one under it.”

“Doctor, how is a man to tell a mushroom
from a toadstool?”” *‘By eating it. If yon
live, it is a mushroom; if you die, it is a toad-
stool.™

A Paris journal estimates nt fifty thousand

the number of American visitors who will
spend freely the dollars of their daddies at
the Paris world's fair.
_ The bright silver dollar has inscribad upon
its face ““In God we trust.” What will Ezb
Ingersoll do? He cannot receive the new
do for its face value.

_When in a Rassian city you retire for the
night to the best chamber yousfind a bed of
catskins on the floor; but you will be given a
“night-cap’’ containing o pint, and made of
tea, arrack punch and eggs.

*“Why is it, my dear sir,"” said a lady to a
reporter the other day, *‘that you newspaper
men never geb rich?" *I do.not know,™
was his reply, “except it is that dollars and
sense do not travel together.”’

A sweet, blue eyed Nevada bride, clad in
gossamer talle, remarked, as the clergyman
joined her hand with that of her lover: *I'll
be gol darned if I don’t believe that plaster 's
striking through the back of my dress."

The “Ring of the Fisherman," which the
?opea successively wear, represents on a sur-

ace of gold a deeply engraved image of St.
eler in his boat dmwm%hm nets, Itis
used to seal all bulls and official documents
of importance,

‘‘Suppose we pass a law," eaid a severe
father to his daughter, ““that no girl eighteen
years old who can't cook shall get married
until she learns how todoit?"" “ Why, then,
we'd all get married at seventeen!™ respond-
ed the girl in a sweet chorus.

The kilephone is the reverse of the tele-
pbone; by using it you can avoid hearing a
chatterbox not a foot distant, and cats may
bowl all night on_your riégepnle withoat
your knowingit. Even your neighbor’s cor-
net becomes mnoxious, and the hand organ
loses its sting.

‘While a prisoner was being searched at a
police-station, he suddenly blurted out: *‘I'll
never believe inold _sayinga nfai.n.'" “What's
wrong with old sayings?" asked the captain.
“Why, there's one that says ‘Heaven helps
those that helps themselves.” I helped my-
self to a pair of pauts, and now where am f?
Where is heaven? Where is the help to get
out o' this?'"" They couldn’t tell him.

London World: ** Weare a great nation,

but we lack politeness, even among our
highest placed. Count Schouvalof’s life is
made a burden to him through the gaucheries
of the people he meets; not actual rundeness,
but want of merely decent reticence. When
the representative of the czar hears con-
stantly such phrases as * Those infernal Rus-
sians,” * Another Rossian lie,’ ete,, he needs
all his diplomatic training to keep his tem-
per.”
_ Worcester Press: Itis the proper thing
in New York and Brooklyn for all persons
who have walked over the slender footbridge
which connects the two cities to say that they
experienced an almost irresistible desire to
throw themselves from the wire walk into
the water below, and few persons have the
moral oournfeto make a clean breast of it
and confess that they never in their lives felt
more like hanging on with the grip of grim
death on an “Injun.”

The Baflalo Commercial tells a good story
of our late consul-general at Montreal, Mr.
Dart. Atthe Lord Dufferin dinner he was
called up in res to a toast to the Presi-
dent, and modestly remarked in rising, **1
wish, gentlemen, the President were here to
_respond in my place." *“‘So do we," replied
a voice, and & roar mingled with cheers en-
sued, which, for a time, drowned everything
elee, and came near sending the m
speaker in confusion to his seat.

Time for Economy.

Detroit Free Press: A man fro—a the lower
wilks of life entered a drug store yesterday,
and inquired the price of an ounce of arsenic.
Being informed, he drew a paper from his

t, consulted some Hgures, and said: .

““That’s two cents more than they asked
me in Chicago."

:‘WE‘II. these are my lowest figures,™ re-
plied the drusTlt

The man took out a stub_of a pencil, ﬁ;‘z-
ured for three or four minutes, and sage
OhEI?Edti: to i d I might

“It's time to practice economy, and I mig
as well begin here. Two mt{onmounoe
ts thirty-two cents on a pound. Thirty-two
cenls on a pound is thirty-two dollars on a
hundred weight, or six thousand four hun-
dred dollars on a ton. Great heavens! but
do you think I would recklessly throw away
s1x thousand four hundred dollars?"'

The druggist could make no reply, and
th: man loo terribly indignant as he went
out.

Mgs. E. Croroor, Buena Vista, Wiscon-
ﬁ'!‘“ﬂ-u: 'l'hhratw "ﬂ'[:;rﬁbjélﬂ'
Lean’s cough and lung
have acted like a charm on my m.a.ﬂlict:i

with a bad for tw garel
oghs, beguchitiy, theoet aad I

| years ago. He was a brilliant

THE NAPOLEUN OF SCIENCE.

Called & Lunatie and Drivem Out orf
Memphls—-Nnowed Under in Can-
uda—Arrival In Bostou—The
Beginning of a Very
Wonderfal Carcer.

New York Swn, of Sunday: The marvel-
ous discoveries of Prof. Thomas A. Edison, of
Mealo Park, New Jersey, have escited unni-
versal interest. His stock indicator, auto-
n-lm:.turz andto dupll;!x instruments, telaphone,
electro-mo! aph, airogr , electric N
and, above Slr. his spcaf;:g wmachine, u;’:rnk
him as the Napoleon of inventors. Indeed,
at the prufessor’s age, Bonaparte had barely
reached the rank of first consul. Asany par-
ticulars concerning the history of this ex-
traordinary young inventor must prove of
more than usual interest, the writer dotails a
conversation with Mr. George S. Stewart,
batter known as Fattie Stewart, an old tele-
graph operator, now employed in the office
of the Associated Press:

*I first knew Tom Edison,' said Mr. Stew-
ark, “in 1866, At that time I was an oper-
ator in Teonessce. Tom was employed by
Colonel Coleman, the superintendent of the
Western Union dffice in Memphis. He was
a gawky boy, abo it cightecn or ninetecu, and
was reading everylhing about electricity that
he could pick up. He had a lean and hua-
gry look, and always seemed to bo under the
influence of some secref excitement. He had
lglpt into his head the idea of sending duplex

ispatches, and all hia spare time was de-
voted to experimonts in the office. Coleman
stood it for some time, bat at last began to
growl. He allowed that Tom was crazy, and
said that ‘any d—d fool ought to know
that a wire can't be worked both ways at the
same time." Ie declared that he wouldn't
have Tom puttering around the office with
such silliness, and finally discharged him in
disgust. The boy went back home to some
town in Michigan, and I lost track of him.

“Some time afterward 1 was transferred to
the Boston office, At that time wire No. 1,
as it was then called, was considered the
crack wire of the country. Tha fstest men
were working it. For some cause the opera-
tor in Boston resigned. It was dithicult to
find a man to take the place. A half-dozen
fellows tried it, but found it t»o mach for
them. One after another they dropped it like
a hot polato, and sloped wiser than when
they came. 'There was a man im the office
named M. F. Adams. He thought the world
of Towm Edison, and recommended him for
the place, vouching for him as a first-class
operator. G.F. iken, the manager, tele-
graphed to the little town in Michigan, ask-
ing Tom if he wounld come on and accept the
position. Tom answered yes, and without
further words starled for Boston, sia the
Michigan Central aud Grand Trunk railroads,
In running throngh Cannda he got snowed
under, and was kept on the track in one spot
for twenty-four hours, cold and hungry, with-
out a bed. As usual, be owned bat one suit
of clothes, and that was on lus back. Un-
fortunately, it was a summer suit. He might
have frozen todeath had he not bought an
old rough roundabout overcoat from a Ca-
puck railrond luborer, Buat he fnally got
through all right.

“I was in the Boston office when he ar-
rived, and I must say," continued Mr.
Stewart, bringing his fist down upon the table,
“he was the worst-looking specimen of hua-
manity I ever saw, The modern telegraph
tramp isn’t & marker. He wore a ir of
Jjean bireeches six inches too short for him, a
pair of very low shioes, the Canuck jacket,
and a broad-brimmed butternut hat, a relic
of his life in Memphis. The wide rim was
badly torn, and hung down so that you could
see his ear through the opening., There was
the slightest trace of dirt on ﬁis upper li?,
that he cailed a moustache. His hair hadn't
been combed fora week, and he wore the
blackest white shirt that was ever seen on
the back of n human being. Nervously
pinching his upper lip—a habit that he had—
he inquired for the manager, and was sent to
Milliken. -

“ fAre you the boes?’ Tom asked. M:llikea
smiled and said he was manager. Tom then
introduced himself, and asked when they
wanted him to go to work. Milliken started
at himas though he couldn’t believe his ears,
and said: ‘At balf-past five.” It wasthen
well along in the aftermoon. Tom began to
look arcund the office for a clock, and Milli-
ken said: ‘Young man, yoa have to work a
pretty beavy wire.” Tom gave what he ealled
nis mustache an extra twist, and with all the
assurance in the world blurted out, *All right,
boss; I'li be here at half-past five." He
sloped so quick that it made Milliken's head
swiim,

“The operators burstinto a'peal of laughter.
The had seen and heard everything, and
their remarks were anylhing but compli-
mentary to Tom. ‘Ob,” said one of them,
‘he won’t last as long as (hat Jerseyman
that tackled the wire the other duly.' “Why,
that fellow can't read by paper, let alone by
sound,’ shouted another. A third declared
that Tom was ‘the worst he ever saw,’ and
when a fourth wondered ‘whether the walk-
ing between Michigan and Doston was very
good' there was a general roar.

“Well," continned Stewart, **half-past five
came, and so did Tom. Everybody waas on
the quivive. Milliken was just taking from
the vanit the supply of blanks for the night,
As Tom came up he pointed to apileof them,
saying: ‘Tuke what you want, and 1'll show
you your table.” Tom innocently picked up
the whole bundle, and followed Milliken to
his table. The operators began to grin and
snicker. They all thought be would get
bounced after trying to catch one m .
It was the No. 1 wire to New York. Jerry
Borst, then considered one of the fastest send-
ers in the country, worked the New York
end. As Tom seated himself he heard the
call ‘B,” and turning to Militken usked if that
was the call for Boston. ‘Yes,” replied the
manager, wabtching Tom'’s movements with
intense coriosity, Thereupon Tom opened
his key and ticked the answer. ‘I, II" Jer
began o whoop 'em up in his best style, an
every eye was turned on Tom. He displayed
no anxiety, but kept right along at his work
as though he had been taking Jerry all his
lite For four mortal hours did Jerry keep
it up a handred pounds to the square inch,
and four mortal hours did Tom take it down
ina dwriting as neat and plain as re-
print. For the first time in his life Jerry had
rushed it until he was tived, withount a break
from the receiver. He was astounded. When
be had finished, the following messages
paszed between them:

v Fr:am Jerry—Who the devil are you, any-
ow!

From Tom—I'm the pew man. My name
is Eom E:.liisou. Well, by [a i ]

ronp Jerry—Well, by [a ripper—Rep.],
{ou‘re the man I've be-:-n) lookinl:gp?or floe:’t)he
ast ten years, and you're the only man I
ever found that could take me without a
break. Shake.

“And they shook. The astonishment of
the boys in the office was unbounded. There
was no more jibing nor snickering. Every-
body was Tom's friend at once. The next
day Milliken picked up a sheet of Tom's
manuscript, and reflectively stroked his long
beard. ‘I never saw such pretty copy,’ he
santl.' ‘He's as good an operator ms I ever
met.

“At the close of the first night's work,
Tom’'s friend Adams took him home with
him. The first question asked was: *‘What
kind of a man is this Millikem? Do youa think
he'll let me experiment in the office when
1'm not on duty?' Adame replied that Mil-
liken himself was somewhat of an inventor,
and he thooght that he would not only let
Tom experiment as much as he plensed, but
that he would also take a personal interest in
his experiments. The very first trial was the
duplex diuﬁmtchea that gave Tow the reputa-
tion of a lupatic in Memphis, and caused
him to lose his situation. Milliken, unlike
Coleman, entered into the spirit of the thing,
and in a short time Tom had so far perfected
it that he worked it quite successfully between
New York and Doston.  Dat to accomplish
this he spent every dollar he earned for ma-
terial for his experiments, and when the
grand secret was discovered hadn’t money
eugqgh to pay for filing a caveat for a pat-
ent.

Stewart says that many persons witnessed
Tom's experiments. Among others he men-
tions James G. Stearns, then president of the
Franklin telegraph company. He appears
to bave dropped upon Tom’s secret, and he
had money enough to carry out Tom's ideas,
At all events, he got-a patent abead of Tom,
and reaped s large proporlion of the benefits.
To-day his instrument 15 used extensively in
this country and in Europe, and be is worth
hundreds of thousands of dollars, Tom, how-
ever, got full credit for the invention of the
duplex system through the news and editor-
al columns of the Telegrapher, a uewaj)aﬁr
devoted to electric science, edited by J. M.
Ashley, naw of the Journal of the Telegraph.
It was Tom's first newspaper notoriety, and
he was greatly elated. He flourished a doz-
en copies of the paper over his head, and an-
nounced his intention of mailing them to
Coleman, ‘“‘to show Jpim that the d—d
fool had actnally su ed in sending mes-
sages both ways at the sawe time on the
same wire."”

But Tom jumped from one invention to
another, apparently utterly regardless of
their pecumary value. It was while he was
in the Boston office that he invented the gold
and stock telegraph indicator now in general
use. In this case he pursued his experiment
privately, and had wmoney enough to get the
mvention paleated, To-day it returns him s
handsome royalty,

Fattie Stewart tolls many amusing stories
of Tom's career in the office, His
strange ideas and odd ex ions gave the
Pt Botan, now et e O e

urns, now , was working ni n
the Boston office, and attending l:&mud law
school in the daytime, Burns was a ﬂg_'
mben‘t operator, and was awarded Prof.
Honeagold I:ey in tha.hlcgraph]o contest
con

up disputes with the boys in

son admired Burns's qft of gab, and, when
Burns was in the heat of an argument,
was wild to hear him talk. As Tom
was quite deaf, he could mot catch the
conversation ot a distance. At such
timea he wounld disable his wire. His
favorite method was to “‘ground™ it under
his table. While the chiel operalor was
carsing and swearing and tosting for the
“ground,"” Tom would be off pulling at his
upper lip and listening to Burns. The argu-
ment concluded, he would retora to the ta-
ble, take off the *“‘ground™ the chief oper-
ator had failed to find, and innocantly an-
nounca that the wire had come 0, K."

The Boston office was overrun with cock-
roaches, and Tom was much annoyed b
them. With ready ingenuity he conceiv
and carmed out a plan for their estormina-
tion. He tacked several zinc strips to the
wall, at intervals of an eighth of an inch,
He then applied the positive and negative

lesof & ry mnlternately to the strips.

e next smeared the wall above the strips
with molasses. The roaches came up In
E!atoons, very much after the mauner of the

ritish troops at Breed’s Hill. As they
stepped from strip to strigelhe “‘closed the
cirenit,”” received the full benefit of the elec-
tric shock, and drop dead by scores. Tom
used to calch their bodies in a water-pail,
and it 1s said that the bucket has been filled
in a mngle night. § § ,

“Tom wns naturally speculative in his
ideas," said Stewart, “and the No. 1 wire
kept him so closely employed during working
hours Lthat he hadn't any time for dreaming.
Oge night he got into a discussion with the
operator who worked the wire that connected
with the old Atlantic cable at Plaister Cove,
There was mighty little cable business in
Boston, and Tom jeered the operator at his
‘soft spap.’ All he had to do was 'tand a re-
peater that was used -only when the state of
the atmosphere interfered with the working
of the regular wire. The man was a first-
class operator, and ns he had got a little out
of practice he thought a month's dash at
Tom's wire would do him good. 8o, with
Milliken’s comsent, they CBL::EM ‘tricks.’
Tom thus took the ‘early trick," from one
o'clock to eight o'clock m the morning, and
the cable operator took his place on No. 1.
Tom found it more of a change than he had
anticipated, for he was fond of lively com-
pany, and between the hours of one o'clock
and el o'clock in the morning there were
very few operators at-work, and the office
was a silent as the grave. So he went to

ing in earmest. I cam see hmm
now sitting at his desk, pulling at
his upper lip, and vacantly starin
at the wall. His thoughts seem
concentrated on something beyond him
—eomething apparently out of his reach.
He's got there sinoe, but he seemed to be a
long distance from 1t then. After two o'clock
in the morning he was left almost entirely
alone. He was always somewhat musically
inclined, and to relieve the monotony of the
ead{lhgnormnﬁ hours he got some fine wire re-
sembling the hair spring of a watch, and at-
tached it to his inslrument in such a way that
it sounded like an /olian barp. And there
he would sit through the long morning hours
listening to this sad sweet music, utterly un-
conscious of what around him. Event-
ually, however, this novelty wore off, and ke
began to look for a fresh source of amuse-
ment. About this time,” conlinued Stew-
art, “an order was issued that each night
office at hourly intervale, between one and
eight o'clock in the mormng, should telegraph
*0. 8." to the New York office to prove thai
each operator was jawake and ut Lis post.
After his musical experiment became cold,
Tom hud fits of drowsiness, and, while in-
dalgiog in a nap one night, the regular wire
‘busted’ east of Bcton, just before the hour
for answering ‘O. 5." to New York. Tie
chief operator at the New York end
called ‘Boston for test.” Poor Tom was
faat acleep, and i€ wase some time b -
fore be awoke. He found hell to pay. H
very quickly substitated another wire {or the
one that had ‘busted,’ and was lucky encugh
to get out of the scrape with an ad{nonition
never to be caught napping again. But he
took instant mensures to protect himself and
enjoy his naps. The office-boy, Johnn
M'Farland, knew the ‘call." Tom too
Johnny into his confidence, and Johnny

romised to awake him on call. But the ‘0.
g.' business still cut him out of & sguare
snooz2, and he determined4o get out of the
difficulty. He invented and attached a me-
chanical contrivance to the connections of the
wire that would open and close the - circust
and say ‘O. 8." to New York, and siga his
call “B." as regularly as the hour came round.
Young Johnny fnit.hfuli; awoke him when he
heard any one call *B," and after that Tom
slept as sweetly as an infant.

“Tom's working the ‘late trick,” as the
boys called it, gave him the day and part of
the night to himself. He rented a room on
Doane street, in the rear of the Western
Union office, and spent most of the time ex-
perimenting with everything that he could
get that had any relation to electricity. His
room was filled with old relays, sounders,
wires of every size, length, and description,
magnets, repeaters, insulators, batteries, blne
vitriol acids, and books on electricity. His
right-hand man was his old friend Milt
Adams, In those days Tom was so takenup
with s experiments that he spent upon them
every cent he could raise, and went so far as
to wear a shirt a month to save the price of
washing., It was in the office in Doane
street that he perfected his gold and stock in-
dicator, and I reckon got the ideal ground-
work for all his inventions.”

At the end of the month tha cable operator
“*weakened,” and Tom returned to his old
wire. His inventions, however, proved so
valuable and remunerative that he resigned
his position in the Boston office, and came to
New York, where he quickly took the front
rank among electricians. Stewart went south
and lost sight of him, but frequently heard
of his surprising mventions.

“Three years afterward,” he says, “I met
him in front of the Herald building. Tomy
sarprise he wore a plug hat, but itqouked as
though it had been stolen from the procession
on St. Patrick’s day. He was glad to see me,
and asked all sorts of guestions about what
the southern operators thought of his dis-
coveries. I told him they were overjoyed at
his success. He told me that he rgn.lul got
married, and in comparing his sitnation with
the gomhon he held in Boston, exultin
pulled three bank books from his an
showed them to me, saying that he didn’t
feel *quite so poor now as when in Boston,
pounding brass with old Jerry." "

Our New Musle.

St. Louvis Republican: Grease the Grid-
dle, Birdie, Darling, beantifal new
and choras y the author of Bang my Sca}p
Locks o’er my Forehead, will have a greater
run than a?j piece since Darling, I am
Growing Old. The melody is simple and
plaintive. Price twenty-five cents. Ar-

or hop guitars and French
barps, thirty-five cents:

“ Greanse the Birdle, darling—
um:n ambfant lard,
heat batter

the buckwheats
Girease the :rlddle‘l':ld .
Grease the griddle, ﬁ:-me. dear.”

The Bald Headed Butter of our Dads.
Dedicated to the generation that George
Francis Train will ‘create’ two hundred
{ﬁm{. hdei?:m'f'h A beautiifrnl l}luwing melogy , of

e Ly ompson blonde stripe. Suita-
ble for buckwheat cakes and corn- rs.

May Thy Footsteps Never Linger, with a
suggestive dedication to book-agents and
lightning-rod men. A slip-shod that
can never become popular with the as of
of le referred to. We pity the author.

J!kc Sweet Buy-and-Buy. Dedicated to
candy-makers, who sell taffy at one centa
bunk. Supposed to have been written by the
*“Sweet Singer of Michigan,” who calcu
to present the copyright to the Norristowa
Herald,

There's Noﬂu'ng In It. A rural song, sang
by specalative manigers who imagine they
know all about eatering to the tastes of the
“‘dear public,”” thal seem loath to patronize
barn-stormers and gift shows. The chorus
is generally sung by the disbanded members
while counting rail ties back to New York.

Fairy Foolsteps in the Sand, By the an-
thor of The Fat Woman's Ball. The first
verse is all we have been able to commit to
memory:

Float me, dariing, down stream
Where the lizagis u‘,“&m. iy
Amt?ﬂef?:'mbem "r]:rm tide,

So when the bathers shout In ;lul.‘lnou'

'i’t‘ﬁf amu? %p;:t &l‘ n.ui‘.r- ‘I:"Isum
While they think you've caught a whala,

This_will undoubtedly become a popualar
Coney island song.

oof o=, LU REDRTELE, B
The Efllcacy of—What ¢

A worthy lady o B#h, a church member
in good standing, has a son, a seafaring man,
whose or of veneration is not =0 strongily
developeg.m The other day she asked him for
fifty cents to buy herself a pair of rabbers,
which he declined to furpish, at the same
time advising her to pray to the Lord for the
money. It so happened that she had to
overhaul his wardrobe for making repairs,
and in ripping open an old vest found be-
tween the lining and the outmde two pieces
of serip, twenty-five cents each. With this
she was enabled to purchase her rubbers.
This is ded as a striking instance of the
efficacy of—ripping up old cloth

A Judgment of Frovidenoce.

The Drover’s Journal tells a good story of
two Germans fresh from Chicago who visited
New York, One of them, well acquainted
with the city, favited his friend to dime at
Delmonico's, where a dipner for two and a
botile ¢f wine were ordered. The place and
fare were praised until the bill of eleven dol-
lars wus presented. This they considered an
extortion. They paid, however, and while
walking down Broadway the excited German
commenced to swear at the su extor-

i “Do not

tion. His friends then sad:
shwear, Yawcub. It is wicked to shwear.

versation-
al cument. | God has punished dat man Delmonico.’
D e o | en” T Mo S ot B
e - .-_-~-|I\‘

LOTOS LEAVES.

A “ RBeviewer's” Reply to the Appeal's
Criticism of his Paper on this Fro-
duetion of our Gified Mouth -
ern Author. -

" NEw Yourx, March 4, 1878.
To the Editors of the Memphis Appeal:

Sir—I feel thut my unpretentious little no-
tice of Lotos Leaces, in Appleton's Journal,
has already occupied more of your space than
it deserves, but 1 think yoa wail concede that
I am entitled to say a word or two in answer
to the elaborate editorial which appeared in
the ArreaL, of the twenty-fourth ultimo. I
shall not eater into details, though I must
coufess that portions of the article offer temp-
tation as well as provocation to a rejoinder
in kind, but will address myself at omce to
what appears to be the gravamen of your
complaint, Thioughout your article the re-
view in question is beld up to censure as an
evidence of (ke mannper in which *“‘northern
crities” igonore ‘‘southern genius.”” Now a
commplete and conclusive answer to this is
only too easy. | am a southern man—was
born, raised and educated at the south; was
a soldier successively in the armies of Bragg,
Johnston and Haref,l!e. and never saw u spot
furlher morth than Chatlancoga until after
the close of the war. Moreover, for reasons
which need not be specified, if 1 was influ-
enced by any bins at all in the preparation of
the article, it was in favor of Mrs. Ketchum,
as | think the acticle itself plainly shows. If
we donot agree in our estunnte of Mrs.
Ketchum's qualities and rank as a poet, it is
only fair to assume that it is un honest dif-
ference of opinion; and it certainly does not
justify us 1o impeaching each other’s mo-
tives. Here the answer which I proposed to
myself might very well stop; but the moral
to which the mcident pomis seems to me
more important than the incident itself, and
I submit to your candor whelher the case, as
it stands, doss nol suggest that the stereo-
typed complaint on the part of southern
wrilers about the prejudice and venality of
“porthern criticism’’ 12 (Lo say the least) mis-
taken. | have had considerable acqoaint-
ance with northern critics and men of let-
ters, and varied experience of literary
work, and do not  hesitate to
say that, however uninielligent much
of our Ltcrary eriticism is, it ie, on the whole,
perfectly free from conscious partiality or
favoritism. Nuay, further: Every profes-
sionak reviewer will lestify to the truth of my
statement when [- say Lhat, so far as the
critic's Insh is concerned, it is an advantage
rather than otherwise to be a routhern writer.
All #the literary asd “family™ periodicals
competo more or less for soulhera patronage,
and editors are only too glad, as a general
thing, to find sonthern books which can be
co ly praised —knowing, as they do, that
such things have more infloence at the south
than with any other constitoency. Al the
same time, ol course, no periodical whose
opinion is entitled to yespect would, in the
desire to please a cerinin class of readers, al-
low its criticism to degenerate into mere-pec-
tional pufiery.

I desire carefully to avoid 1o this letler all
sources of personal costroversy, and trust I
shall not be misunderstood when I add
s0 far as my olservation goes, the fame an
the interests of southern suthors enffer £
more from the indiscriminate zeal of their
claguers at home than fiom any lack of due

preciation st the hands of northern (or
other) erities. Respectfully yours,

The Author of the Revlew of Lotus Leaves, In

Appleten's Journal,

“DAT GAL FROM MEMFIS,”

And the Farere she Created at m 8¢,
Lou's Masquerade Ball,

St. Louis Republican: There was & grand
masquerade party of colored people at a hall
on Biddle street glondaj night, and the ocos-
tumes were elegant. It had been nanounced
that a prize would be given to the best-
dressed lady and to the best-dressed tleman
on that auspicious occasion, and the toilettes
were what might have been expected under
the circumstances—simply gorgeous. There
were belles of all shandes of color and all
shades of dress present, und excitement over
the award of the lady's prize, particalarly,
rose high, for the prize was a miver pitcher.
“De committes on prizes” liad a delicate-
task, but performed 1t firmly, and there was
trouble, awful trouble, in consequence. A
Republican reporter yesterday made inquiries
on the subject from onse of the participants in
the festivities. He told the story as follows:

“De flo’ wuz just jammed full o
dressed way up, but dar wuz a called
from Memfis laid "em all out, for shush!
committee "zamined her, and dar wasa't no
dissenshun voice ‘meng 'em. She wore pink
silk an’ fixine, an’ croam-colored kids, an' a
sol’ oilskin mask, and lordy! how she spread
herself roun’! Finally de time come far dat
ar commuftee ter mike de award, an’ yer
might o" heard n pin dmp! An' der silber
pitcher wuz showed up an” ons feller he got
up an' 'nounced dat dg gal from Moemfis
had tuck it in. Some of the gals snickered
soornful like, but de gal from Memfis didn't
mind 'em, but jes' tock de pilcher an' went
anda tucked it 'way 'long ob her shawl in de
dressin’ room, and come back, and ef she
want de belle ob de 'casion, den dar aint no
snakes. She stood talkin® by one called
gem'man g little while afterward, when an-
other gj.l;:ome up, both eyes a blamin', an’

- 3

* “You's talkin® ter my felinh, you brazen
trash, an’ 1 won ‘low it.’

_“De gal from Memfis answered very lady-
like and digoified: ‘1 wasnot awaah,

dat I woz addressin’ your gemman, Had
been awaah of de fac’ I should hab exhibited
de mos’ superflons circamspection i de mat-
tah. I begs pahdon, madam, indeedy."

“ But de gal wuz , an' “fore de gal
from Memfis had more'n drawn her bref, lio
handed her one in de bread-basket. An’ den
dat gal from Mem!fis show'd herscli! Bhe jes
lit on de one tacklin® her, an’ mos’ api.l'ed
her in about a minit! An'de gal's mother
came sailin' inter de wah and four other
EJ&. all jealous as de debble, come a sailin®

» t00, an’ dar wuox six ob "em all on de
from Memfis, an® tore her up dredfu!,
sleeve ob her silk dress lay off in de far cor-
ner ob de room, an' de drapry "roun’ dem
seben wimmen on  de flo’ wuz a bilin’! An’
de fio' commitiee sed dey couldn’t ‘low mo
sich excited performance in de hall an' so de
combatants waz remobed to d2 ball-room ter

t itout. An' de fellah dat de fd from
emfis wuz a talkin' to, 'lowed he'd ses fmr
play, and made de wimmen "sault de Memfis
one at a time. And de way dat gal from
emfis struck out waz jea bLeaotiful! She
ch ‘em in de face ehe?' time, and de
blood flaw all ober! 8he didn't hab close

encugh lef’ ter bother her auy, and fnally
she done away with all ob "em. She woz
in a dredfnl condition at de end ob'de wah,
when she repaired ter de dressin’-room, bat
she tuk away dat silber pitcher!™
—_— -————
Presents from Forelgn Gevermments,
Chicago Times: More ap i are
pending in congress for pe i f sor-
vants of the republic to receive preseats from
foreign princes than ever before the
attention of that body, and there is evinced
in the senate a healthy desire to pat a stopta
ths thing. Last week a resolution was offered
anthorizing Willie ’. Mangum, United States
consnl at Nagasaki, Japan,to accept and wear
a badge tendered him by the king of Portu-
Rln; and another authorizing Captaim @. N.
ner, of the United States navy, to recsive
a pair of flower vases and a lacquered box
from the Japaneso govmmant.wa‘he house
has passed resolutions anthorizing Rear-Ad-
miral Almy to wear & docoration from the
king of’ the Hawniian islands; Prof. Baird, of
the Smithsonian iastitate, t0 receivea di-
loma and medal of the order of 8t. Olaf
rom the king of Sweden; Medical Inspector
Turner, of the navy, to accept a diploma of
the Order of Kamehameha; Assistant Sar-_
ﬁeon W. J. Wilson, of the army, to wear a
ecoration from the khedive of Egypt; and
others aathorizing Captain Wherry, of the
army, and Captain Hopkins, of the mavy, fo
take presents from formgn governments.
scrvices were not such as would authorize
special action of congress, and the senate very
Elrol::rl}' hesitates to concor in the action of
@ house,

A Genuine Blind Drunk,

A jolly medical student in Berlin, who had
finished his studies and was about to begin
practice, invited his friends to a bangdet and
gotl very drunk with them. After the'carous
sal he stumbled! home in uproarious excite-
ment, and when he reaclwtr his lodging be
threw up his window and leaned ont m order
to breathe the cold winter air. Afier & short
time¢ he wae struck with a violent pricking
and emarting in the eyes. He closed the
window and wenl to bed. When he awoke
the next morning be found the room in dark-
ness, and concluded that it must still be night.
He tried in vain fo fall asleep agnin, n;llq\a
awhle his landlady knocked at the door and
asked if he was ill, as he was lving =0 late in
bed. “What do you mean?" asked be.
“Sir,” exclaimed the woman, *Yit his been
clear daylight these two hours.”. “On,*
cried he, with a mighty oath, “is it ble
that I became blind last night?" %
mise was true. He had lost the er of
vision wirle trying 1w chill him-elriitom-

srness at the open window. This frightfal
discovery so wrought npon Lhe young doctor
that he fell into a violent fever, which ear-
ried bim off in {he following week.

Gustave Dabotat killed his wife, in New
Orleans, of jealousy. his ascount
of the murder, he says: “I then told ber,
;a\our {a.'te n.ssoé%%d,brm [h'mu,ﬁ"ﬁ Yo time

pray,’ and, ess her, she did pray.”
His first slab did not knll her, and he g :
“I pi her kissed her 3
bless you, g




